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HEIR OF THE HOUSE OF OLDFIELD. 


(Continued from page 98.) 


For several days young oldfield re- 
mained concealegjin the woods, subsist- 
ing merely on the nuts and berries he 
found there: and, each night climbing 
a thick tree, he fastened his body with 
a handkerchief, to one of the firmest 
branches, where he fearlessly reposed, 
till wakened by the cheerful harmony of 
his early and innocent neighbours. 

Sinister, during this time, was suf- 
fering every horror of a mind, awaken- 
ed to a sense of its guilt. Hach day was 
spent in anticipating the terrors of the 
coming night ; and such were his aug- 
mented apprehensions, that he could not 
endure, to be left a moment in the dark, 
and had a servant constantly awake in 
his chamber. ‘The wound on his tem- 
ple too, either from the agitation of his 
spirits, orm consequence of his tender 
housekeepers secret balsam, began to ex- 
hibit alarming appearances: but she 
persuaded him that her infallzble plais- 
ter must soon do the business ; and his 





times more pain than he either felt or 
dreaded from so insignificant a hurt.— 
The servant who had accompanied him 
from H. and on his airing in Oldfield 
park, endeavoured to assist the kitchen 





and he looked so innocent, good natur- 
ed and handsome, that they were cer- 
tain he could neither have any bad de- 
sign, nor belong to any persons who 
had; and they would have invited him 
into the house even at the risque of their 
master’s displeasure, if they had not 
thought that they might disturb him, as 








council’s enquiry into the cause of their 
master’s malady, by relating what he 
had witnessed respecting the boy ; who 
had been observed looking earnestly to- 
wards the house, and contemplatively 
traversing the ground several umes.— 
But there was, they all agreed, so much | 








of the gentleman in the little fellow, 


| 


ihe seemed shy and desirous of avoid- 
jing company, They had not, however, 
| the smallest idea of the youth ; though 
| they thought they had seen somebody 
|like him: and they ended, as they be- 


gan, with many nods and winks, and 
deep sighs of self congratulation, that 
though they had not some folk’s money, 
they had not some folk’s consciences ! 
‘The steward, who was of this party, in 
his tete a tete with the housekeeper, the 
same evening, mentioned what had pass- 
ed in the kitchen: and she who had 
heard more of her master’s moans and 
half uttered expressions, than any of the 
other servants, began to spell and put 
together, till at last she guessed, right- 
ly enough, what was at the bottom. To 
satisfy herself, she brought from the 


| lumber garret, where a large collection 


of family paintings had been long lock- 
ed up, the portraits of the two last Old- 
fields; and, summoned to her apart- 
ment the servant who had most fre. 
quently seen the youth, she began by 
bribing his secrecy with a glass of cher- 
ry-brandy, to enquire if the boy he had 
seen was at all like either of those pic- 
tures. ‘The fellow at the sight of the 
youngest, which was in fact young Old- 
hald’s father, started back with affrighe ; 
his eyes seemed inclined to quit their 
sockets, and his hair standing erect— 
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“Tis as like, ’tis as like, madam, he 
stammered out, “ as, as, as,—are you 
sure it is not him himself?” This was 
sufficient. And, giving him another 
glass of her favourite cordial, to restore 
his spirits, with a few hints of what he 
might expect, if he was wise enough to 


hold his tongue, she dismissed him back | 


to the kitchen. 
( To be continued.) 


—=2 +e 
DR. JOHNSON’S MEDITATIONS ON A PUDDING. 


Let us seriously reflect of what a 
pudding is composed. It is composed 
of flour, that once waved in the golden 
grain, and drank the dews of the morn- 
ing ; of milk, pressed from the swelling 
udder, by the gentle hand of the beau- 
teous milk-maid, whose beauty and in- 
nocence might have recommended a 
worse draught; who, while she stroked 
the udder, had no ambitious thoughts 
of wandering in palaces, formed no 
plans for the destruction of her fellow 
creatures; milk, which is drawn from 
the cow, that useful animal, that eats 
the grass of the field, and supplies us 
with that which makes the greatest part 
of the food in the age which the poets 
have agreed to call golden. It is made 
with an egg, that miracle of nature, 
which the theoretical Burnet has com- 
pared to creation. An egg contains 
within its beautiful smooth surface, an 
unformed mass, capable of becoming a 
regular animal, furnished with bones 
and sinews, and covered with feathers. 


Let us consider: can there be more/} 


wanting to complete the meditation on 
a pudding? If more is wanting, more 
may be found. It contains salt, which 
keeps the sea from putrefaction: salt, 
which is made the image of intellectual 
excellence, contributes to thé formation 
of a pudding. 


COLIN AND SUSAN—Or, frue love rewarded. 
(Continued from page 98.) 

Ir was noon, and the sun shone with 
an almost withering fervour ; the flocks 
sought shelter under the surrounding 
trees-—Colin was rechining at the foot 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


of his chesnut, hunting four-leays 
clovers. Casting his eye over the fie 
he saw approaching a maiden of 
common beauty, almost fainting wig 
the heat of the sun. Colin always ra, 
dy to assist the unfortunate, ran toward; 
her, and led her to the shade. Scarce} 
was she seated, when she sunk faintin, 
on the ground, while he hung over he 
in speeehless agony. At length he ra 
to a rivulet, which supplied him with 
water pure as the dew of heaven—} 
filled his hat, and threw it over her face, 
‘She instantly revived and would have 
pursued her path homeward, but he in. 
| treated her not yet tp depart. “ And 
| what,” said he “ could have induced any 
one to expose so delicate a form to the 
beams of the fiery monarch of day, even 
in his meridian fury; surely it must 
have been something of the utmost in. 
portance.” He waited impatiently for 
the sound of that voice, which he was 
sure, from the elegance of her form, 
must be sweet and gentle as the breeze 
of the summer evening. Too modest to 
raise her eyes, she kept them fixed on 
a fly that was crawling over her shoe, 
while she told him that she was sent 
for some squashes, their own stock be- 
ing exhausted. ‘ And see” said she, 
raising the handkerchief that covered 
them, “see what a fine basket full I 
have got, observe the peculiar beauty 
of this which I now take ‘up, how ex- 
quisitely blended are the yellow and the 
green; like the first rays of the sun, 
gilding the green landscape of our na- 
tive hills.” ** Yes,” replied Colin, “ ’tis 
beautiful indeed, but fading as the bloom 
upon the cheek of beauty: you have 
| just seen the squash vine in all the gay 
luxuriance of youth—look at it again 





ed its appearance. "Tis an emblem of 
human life: now we are like the young 
squash-vine, youthful, vigorous, and 
cheerful, but soon we shall be withered 
‘and worn down with age and infirmi- 
ties. Youth is the season of happi- 
ness—but why do I talk of happiness! 








when I know that it never can be mine, 
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in a few short months, and how chang-,. 









en Susan heard the horn sound for 
‘nner, So She hastened home, leaving 










lin half drowned with love. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 
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AiNtiny To the Editor of the Huvenile Port-Folio. 

a - Siz,—To whom can I so properly 
n with pply in my distress as yourself, I dare 
n—heepeys YOUr impartiality, and the tender- 
1 face pess YOU appear to possess for our sex, 
1 have ARrill procure this a place in your next. 
he in. «LOU must know, sir, that I cannot 
« And peat the idea of dying an old maid; 1 
d any struck with horror at the mere pos- 
© the Ipiility of it ; and always conceiving that 
even ER Learning was only meant for man,” 
must end that no one would be so mad as to 
t im. EeAtTY a wise wife, as plainly proven by 
y for evean Swift: I was determined this 
was pnould be no obstacle to my procuring a 
orm, usband. Hence I have' never dared to 
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ook into a book above the degree of 
a novel or play, and have scarce any 
idea of what the word sczence can mean, 
unless it be something like conjuring. — 
But to perplex me beyond measure, I 
happened a few evenings ago to lay my 
hands upon a late volume on Female 
Education, where I found, that I was 
not to expect a husband, until I had 
made myself acquainted with I don’t 
know how™ many barbarous names, 
which may be spells or incantations for 
aught I know. Now I earnestly entreat 
some of your charitable correspondents, 
to advise me what measures to pursue, 
in this exigency, for should I apply my- 


| self to the study of these terrific sub- 


jects, when I have spoilt my eyes with 
reading, and am grown grey and fur- 
rowed with watching and attention, sup- 
pose the good husband [I at length ob- 
tain, be a sea captain, then I suppose I 
must set # work again, to learn the na- 
vigation, the degrees of latitude, and 
the use of the mariners compass, or I 
shall be unfit for the conversation of my 
deary in spite of all my former acquire- 
ments. Harriot Airy. 


sess you will be partaker of it.” Just 





. AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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Good sense, and solid judgment, a 
natural complacency of temper, a desire 
of obliging, and an easiness to be oblig- 
ed, procure the silent, yet serene happi- 
ness to which the tumultuous fervors of 
passion can never contribute. 


—. + a 
HUMOROUS ANALYSIS. 
Dividing the world into an hundred parts, I 


am apt to believe the calculation might be thus 
adjusted : 


Pedants, . 3 7 . 15 
Persons of common sense, 40 
Wits, ° 15 
Fools, . : ‘ : ; ‘ 15 
Persons of a wild uncultivated taste, . 10 


Persons of original taste improved by art, 5 
—— + 


Anecdotes gratify the ease of indolence by 
their conciseness, and the love of novelty by 
that infinite variety which they present to the 
mind. 

Pa EDP Sper mee 


Bayle remarks, a woman will inevitably di- 
vulge every secret with which she is entrusted 
except one, and that is her own age. 

—— + oe 

A welchman seeing his master tearing some 
letters, said, pray sir, give hur one, to send to 
hur friends, for they have not heard from hur 
this long time. 

lle tne 

A person in: company said to another. ,“* you 
are a great scoundrel.” The other replied 
“‘ gentlemen, you must not mind whattbat gen 
tleman says, he is only talking to himself.” 

+ 

A wag who pretended to have seen a ghost 
was closely cross-examined by the persons to 
whom he had related this marvellous story. — 
among other questions, he was asked “ what 
the ghost said to him”—‘*‘ How should I un- 
derstand,” replied he, ‘* what he said, as you 
know I am not skilled in the dead langyages.” 

AT ARI 

A person by very insolent language provok- 
ed another to strike him. ‘“ Are you in ear- 
nest 2” said the receiver. of the blow. ‘Cer- 
tainly Iam,” he replied. “I am glad of it re- 
plied the other, for I do not like such fun.” 

NR Rm 

Dr. Johnson being asked his opinion of the 
title ofa very small volume remarkable for its 
pomposity, replied, ** That it was like planting 
an eight and forty pounder at the door of a pig 
stye.” 

—— + ao 

A twig of the law, an attorney, having enter- 
ed into a volunteer corps, on the first field day 
he was ordered to charge-—when he instantly 
whipped out his pocket book, and put down 


$5 
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THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


ODE TO INDEPENDENCE. 
For Fuly 4, 1814. 
Hatt! hail, ye patriot spirits! 
Ye chiefs of valiant deed ! 
To war-scarr’d bosoms point no more, 
Your wounds no longer bleed. 
Oh! ever bless the festal shrine 
Your hovering shades explore ? 
While laurel crown’d ye glide around, 
And the Seraph Anthem pour— 
It is our country’s natal day, 
We hail it and adore. - 
High o’er the rock of ages, 
See Independence stride, 


» Cobwebs and dust thy pinions white b 

Departed goose! I neither know n 

But this I know, that thou wast very 

Season’d with sage and onions and p 
A ID 


€soil, 
or Care: 
fine, 
Ort wi 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MRS. ——, 
In imitation of Collins’s Ode. 


How sleeps the wife who sinks to reg 
By husband, friends, and children bles; | 
Connubial love, a matron mild, 

And innocence, a smiling child, 
And honour, truth and grief sincere, 
These all attend thy hallow’d bier, 
And memory in time to come, 

Shall oft revisit Anna’s tomb, 

With Fancy’s aid again retrace 

Her fond, maternal, anxious facé; 
Then ev’ry sweetest flower entwine, 
To deck beloved Anna’s shrine. 


Her shield she stretches o’er her vales, eee 


Her spear across the tide, 

The harvest of her teeming soil, 
She’ll bid the waves expand,_ 

Tho’ tempest roars, around her“fhores, 
It dies along her strand, , 


COURTSHIP, 
Wovtp you act the prudent, lover, 
Still maintain the manly part; 
Let not downcast looks discover 
All the sorrows of your heart. 


For the arm that can the plough direct, Woman soon the truth divining, 


The trident can command, 
The seais valour’s charter— 
A nation’s wealthiest mine : 
His foaming caves when ocean bares, 
Not pearls, but heroes, shine ; 
Aloft they mount the midnight surge, 
Where shipwreck’d spirits roam, 
And oft the knell, is heard to swell, 
Where bursting billows foam, 
Each storm a race of heroes rears, 
To guard their native home. 
ED + ER a 
LOVE. 
Encuantinc nymph! of heav’nly birth, 
Celestial goddess ! senton earth, 
To soothe our cares, our toils, our strife, 
To gild the glooms that sadden life; 
Thine empire countless millions own, 
And every clime reveres thy throne, 
‘Whate’re pursuits mankind engage, 
From frolic youth, to serious age, 
To thy relentless power they bow, 
While nature prompts the artless vow. 
The sage with reason’s boasted arms, 
Awhile may combat beauty’s charms, 
But soon a bursting sigh will prove, 
That reason cannot conquer (ove / 
a 4 Gree 
SONNET TO A GOOSE. 
Ir thou didst feed on western plains of yore, 
Or waddle wide, with flat and flabby feet, 
Over some cambrian mountain’s plashy moor ; 
Or find in farmer’s yard a safe retreat 
From gipseys, thieves, and foxes sly and fleet ; 
If thy grey quills, by lawyer guided, trace 
Deeds big with ruin to our wretched race, 
O love-sick poets oe - ev sweet, 
Wailing the rigour of some lady fair ; ; 
Or of the dundee of house-maids daily toil, 


Slily laugh, or sharply rail, 

When the swain in accents whining, 
Tells his melancholy tale. 

Nor, by sanguine hopes directed, 
Use a victor’s haughty strain; 

Every nymph, by pride protected, 
Learns to scorn the forward swain. 

Him a conquest love shall fashion, 
Him the graces all attend, 

Who, to the most ardent passion, 
Joins the lover and the friend. 


 eranatip 6 aimee 


FRIENDSHIP. 
FriENDSHIP, thou soother sweet of human 
woe! ; 
Smoothing the rugged path We're doom'd t 
tread, 
Cheering this dreary wilderness below, 
or oe pleasures o’er the achin; 
eart. 


Yes, thou canst heal the wounded, breaking 
heart; 


Still oF wild conflict, rais’d by hopeless 
Ove ; 
With tender sympathy soft hope impart 
And bid the i ol ie fren comfort 
prove. 
But ah ! how keen the soul-distracting smart, - 
When faithful friends, (oh destiny. severe '} 
Must bid adieu! by fate decreed to part ; 
And drop unseen the agonizingygear. 
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